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45 Open Field, covered with 3 | 
: Enter Marna and Din. 
| Marna. | 
ELCOME, ſiſter !_ On this wintry ſrene 


Summer never ſhall be green again. 
Haſt thou heard the news 2— | 


; Dxzina. / 
—No. | 
But I from Norway” s coaſt am come 
To learn what deeds are done at home : 

For, pond'ring o'er my miſchiefs —_ 

How much I had increas'd the dead, 

I wiſh'd to know their fair amount, 

And on my fingers *gan to count ; 

When, 


5 8 EDINBURGH DELIVER'D ; ox, 
When, at the window of my cell, 
The Raven ſhook his collar-bell. 
His well-known voice cry'd, Siſter, come ! 
Much greater deeds are done at home. 
Grimalkin wak'd, and look'd around; 
She purr'd, and ſtretch'd her on the ground 
if [ Ik̃!hben in a circle round ſhe flew 98 | 
1 As faſt as wings of windmills do; 
| When, ſtopping ſhort her haſty pace, 
She three times mew'd, and ſtroak'd her face. 
A ſcore of moths then took their flight ; 
And flying all around the light, : 
They made my cell as dark as night. 
Well warned by theſe omens home, 
I cry'd, I come, I come, I come! 8 
Then ſtraddled, oer my wiſp of 558 


Mara. 


And news awaits thee, great and good; 
But firſt we'll change a drop or Tod: 


DRIN A. 


My 1 prong the freak ſhall do“ | 
[Pricks her thum 0 


Now give me one, Pl give thee two. 


Mans 1 407 
Here, this is thine which now was mine. 


DRINA. 


ww F _ 


8 
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DIN. 


And this was mine which now is thine. 
Thus am I fitted by the charm 
To ſhare your good, or ſhare'your harm, 


MArHA. 
Then, ſiſter, hear! 
Bereft of. pow'r and wonted grace, 
Three days ago, no charm took place: 
A deadly drug Nell gave a horſe, 
The ſturdy beaſt was ne'er the worſe ; 
Sage Elfpa faiPd upon a cow, 
And Griflel on a fatted ſow : 
The night before, I mark*d for loſt 
A ſhip I ſtranded on the coaſt ; 
But ſhe with the next tide was free, 
With grief I ſaw her put to ſea. 
In ſhort, we all had tales to tell, 8 | | 
And not one good, one lucky ſpell : . "AM 
So we that night, on flaming yew, 
And ſulphur blazing choaking blue, 
The cauldron boil'd * with gut of hogs, 
The horſe's ſinews, and the dog's ; 
The baboon's blood, hyzna's jaws ; 
The als's brain, the vulture's claws 1 1 {167 | 
The eyes of wolves, the cars of hares; FD 
The lungs of bulls, the hearts of bears; 
Owls, cats, and rats; bats, frogs, and mice; 
And hornets, ſpiders, bugs, and lice. 
AIG e 


8 * See Macbeth. 
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The charm complete, our pray'rs reſound ; 
Drear thunder growPd along the ground: 
We heard of ghoſts the yells and cries, 
While lightnings flaſh before our eyes: 
The rain deſcends, the north wind blows : - 
Amidſt the ſtorm a Satan roſe. 
Amen! Amen! we cry'd, and hail! 
Then each preferr'd ſome woful tale. 
He heard us all with ſullen mien; 
Then ſunk into the ground again. 
Surpris'd, and baulk'd, we ſpeechleſs ſtood; ; 
When ſoon we ſaw a form of blood : 
c Your breaſts wild wonder waits to fill, 
« Upon the higheſt neareſt hill 
To curs'd Epina's ancient town.” 
He roſe; he aid; and then ſunk down :- | 
When, riſing, ſpoke another form; 
„ Whene'er you wiſh to quell the ſtorm, 0 
„ Diſpers'd in air, this potent grain * 
4 Will huſh the thunder, wind, and rain,” Pur: 
Another form ſtill roſe ; and ſaid, | 
« This torch that, buckling? blazeth red, 
« Will, with its far-extending ray, | 
« Whene'er you wiſh, make midnight day.” 
| Scarce did the ground around him cloſe, 
When, following ſtill, another roſe : 
 < Laſh but this whip, and at your hand 
« A friendly fury waits command.“ 
This ſaid, he leſt us all amaz'd ; 
Each at her neighbour wildly gaz'd, 
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As if her fate hung on a lot, 

Herſelf to hang, or cut her throat. 

But ſoon, as if reprieve was come 

To ſave from ſuch a deadly doom, 

To Arthur's ſeat we all repair, 77 
To ſee what wondrous things were there. 
But, with the noiſe of ſtormy woods, 
And all the rage of wrathful floods, 

A whirlwind ſweeps around the hill, 
And ev'ry broomſtick loſes ſxill. 
Iwas then our pow'rful grain we threw, 
And all the ſtorm at once withdrew. 


Me heard a hundred voices join'd ; 


Each voice ſeem'd loud as was the wind: 
Theſe fearful words the rocks reſound, 

With ſword—confuſion—fire—and wound. 

In haſte to ſee what threat'ning forms 

Were thus fecur'd in midnight ſtorms, 

Eager, our flaming torch we light ; 

And fire ſubdues the fable night. 

When, lo! we ſaw, in grizzly band, 

A legion of black Satans ſtand: 

Their eyes were ſunk ; their arms were ſtrong ; 
Their nails were hooked claws, and long. 

A mighty ſhield each Satan wore ; 

A faulchion ſtain'd with human gore: 

A ſkin, from ſome dire monſter torn, 

Was cloſe about their middles worn 

Its ground was ſcaly, copper hue, 

And briſtly hairs above it grew: 

B 3 Each 
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Each wore a ſheet, too, ſable dye, EA 
With which, inſtead of wings, they fly. 

We look'd : and now the mountain's tide, 
A dreadful chaſm ! opens wide. 
They all deſcend ; and, in their ſpeed, 
Each tumbled o'er another's head : 
As, flounder'd in ſome dry*d-up ditch, 
You've ſeen a dead, corrupting bitch, 
Where * maughs in myriads ſeem to ſmother, 
Or rather feaſt on, one another. 
Hobbling they look'd as down they ſped, 
Like them, but hugely magnified. 


BE Daina. 
Lo, ſiſter ! lo, two Satans go, 
Without a print, upon the ſnow ! 
On us, behold, they caſt their eye: : 
This way they bend their ſpeed, and fly. 


. | _- _ Marra. 
And thou, but this, haſt heard it all: 
We laſh'd the whip ;- and at the call 
A Satan came, who told us, they 
From #tna's flames had bent their way, 
Commiſſion'd, by ſome pow'rful ſpell, 
To fink all Edinburgh in hell; 
For it to them was rightly ſuited, 
For follies and for crimes reputed. 
e Enter 


5 #27 8s 1 Worms, 
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Enter Adzoven and BEDGARIN, ſinging. 
Apr. fings to Mar. BED. to DRI. 
Let mortals ſtill languiſh, be dead to the cheering 

Of all the fiercepleaſures that ruſh thro? the veins; 
They know no delight till the ſummer's appearing 
They aſk all the aid of the hot ſummer-ſcenes: 
But with a neer exhauſting, ſtill increaſing flood, 
Of boiling, raging, fev'riſn blood, 
We can in winters rude delight, 
And pour, amidſt the horrors of a e night. 


| MATHA and DRINA os | 
And let it ſtorm with froſt and hail, 
And let it wear as cold a breath ; 
Let thunders roar, and winds prevail, 
And let it look as fierce as death: 
Nor ſtorms nor tempeſts ſhall avail, 
Tho? grim they look as is the grave; 
We'll meet you in the midnight vale, 
And ſhare the pleaſures ye conceive : 
There, merry in our miſchief, we 
Will laugh at ev'ry ſtorm we ſee. 


| ; AD ROUGH. 
Then in the midnight vale we'll give, 

At midnight, pleaſures, and receive. 

But to the town we now mult fly, 

And mark if it be fit to die. 

Threeſcore already of our crew 

Have mark'd their minds with OE due; 
And; 
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And, from the doubtful gueſs we frame, 
Three parts of four is ours to claim. 


— , * 


15 MarnA. | 
Then go, and ply each ſubtle art ; 
You'll ſoon ſ ubdue the other part. 


ine 


8 Ply each fabtle art and wile, 
Fow'n ſoon ne other part beguile. 


44 J 


| Both. WO 
Farewel, farewel; but do not _ : 
To meet us in the midnight vale. 


id 1 7 Jt 
Abk. and Bev. | 


Farewel, farewel : we will not fail 


To meet you in the midnight vale. G 


SCENE 1 


The inſide of the Mountain a Kate of inſernal 
Furies is d iſeovered 1 in Chnril.  ADRAKLE 177 
on a Throne. 

Foxy. 
Since then, ,O Demons! we've Ep INA found 
Full ripe "and finiſh'd for the fated wound ; 
Since we can count ſo many ſouls that ſwell 
With thoughts infernal, fitting heirs of hell; 
Why not this inſtant rend her rock-built os 4 4 
Of erwhelm her people in her ſhatter'd halls ; 
Tear 


EC 
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Tear by the roots her ſtreets ; her turrets bend: 
What winds begin, our flaming ſwords may end; 
For by our arms the wretches ſurely die, 
Who, fearing death, the gen'ral havock fly. - 


DanxchIEx. 


More ſubtle arts muſt mark our councils wiſe : 
| Is open force the ſpells we muſt praiſe ? 2 

Shall we, for wiſdom known, for arts _— 'd, 
By loving raſhly loſe the object lov\d? _ 
Should watchful Angels ſhout to Heav'n alarms, 
And Heav'n deſcend a hoſt in ſhining arms, 
A doubtful day, our force we may protect; 
But Hell, O Demons! other deeds expect. 
We left not Etna, barely to defend; 
More gainful glory on our arms depend. 
Ves, we ſhall rage, but with ſo fure a bade; 
That e perceives not till a ce made. | 


pw 


Ap RAKL E. 


As fs fierce river, whoſe W tide / 
Remed'leſs ſwells, and waſtes the country wide, 
Sees on its ſurges flocks and paſtures roll ;, © 
So ſwells, ſo ſweeps, great Furin's daring ſoul. . 
With caution more ſure Darchien ſpeaks wa 
Tho' well we know he glories, great in arms. 
So fierce a river hews his unknown way, | 
_ Plows thro? the mountain, and avoids the day: 
The mountain cracks! the wide diſtending wave 
Still delves below his mighty, meaſur'd grave : 

1 ä | The 
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The mountain falls! then forth the waters bound, ; 

And all the country is a deluge round. 

For glory Furin, ſcorning danger, pants; 

Such glory Darchien, void of danger, wants: 

Tho' in their rage they ſhape a diff*rent courſe, 

The ſame's their object, as the ſame their ſource. 

But hear me, Princes! cautious doubts practiſe; 

And, O be ſure! as ye are brave, ye're wile. 

Remember L1sBox ! when in ſtorms ſhe fell, 

We greatly gloried in the force of Hell. 

We laugh'd to ſee her tott'ring bulwarks, rent, 

In one large moment make their ſwift deſcent. 

We ſaw with joy fond mothers wildly rave, 

And cruſh to death the infants they would fave: 

We heard fond fathers agonizing groan, _ 8 

And gladly ſaw them in the waſte o'erthrown: 

The wretches cries, the yells of mad deſpair, 

Tranſporting raviſh'd ev'ry fury there. 

But ſoon we, fated with rejoicing, found 

We largely gloried in a ſhallow wound. i 

We meant their ſouls for hell, a laſting boaſt, 'F 

But wing'd to Gop a perfect heav'aly hoſt. - 

Then, e'er Epina falls, be wiſe, obtain __ 

A ſure account of all we're ſure to gain. 

But lo! Abydos comes, and with him Grage, 

1 hope with tidings that will warrant rage. 
[Enter AByDos and GRAGR. 

Then ſtrict Abydos to our councils tell | 

How miſchief Oven , and what 22 90 for Hell. 

5 Azrpos. 
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'ABYDOS. | 
By all ador'd, ſhe ſtill ſupports her part, 
Subdues the warmer feelings of the heart. 
An homag'd queen, ſhe leads an homag'd train, 
Aſſerts the city, and corrupts the plain. 
All, all perverted, ſwell with empty ire; 
None half the miſchiefs work their ſouls defire. 
There lurks a cut-throat band; but, cowards, they 
Think double rage in ev'ry heart has ſway : 
Their aims averted by this ſhiv*ring fear, | 
They learn to ſmile when they would wiſh to tear, 
Here Pride his army uſhers to the field; 
He fondly thinks the humbie world will * 
But all his friends have wiſely now agreed, 
That empire's toil; ſo kindly bid him bleed. 
Where Malice pany joins, great conqueſt hope; 
Heav*n's foes they are, and Hell's eternal prop: 
And I, O Furies! triumph to declare, 
No feelings tender theſe fierce people ſhare. ' 
Call love a paſſion harmleſs, if you muſt ; 
No love there is, tis all-devouring luſt : 
No ſympathy of hearts binds lovers now ; , 
_ *Tis luſt, or lucre, promghs the nuptial vow. 
Friendſhip, a dial, varies ev'ry hour ; : 
*Tis not exchange of heart, but *change of pow'r: 
When int'reſt calls, it acts the uſeful tool; 
But, plac'd the ſtateſman, names the friend a fool. 
And filial duty, too, reward muſt find: 
Are parents poor? their children are unkind ; 
"0 C | | If 
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If rich, reſpect conceals the rebel fire ; 
Give ſons the wealth, and Hell may ſeize the fire. 
Since love and friendſhip have foregone their ſway, 
Since Nature's dictates children diſobey; EE, 
Offspring of nature, and of wiſdom, join'd, 
The love of God is loſt, and human kind. 
Yes; fathers bluſh to own. paternal tears; . 
Their fons increaſe in folly as in years; 
Untaught to ſhun what youth may overſee, 
They revel Riot's paths uncurb'd and free; 
They learn to laugh, firſt at their fathers ; then 
The grace of Heav'n is impotent and vain. | 


Grace. 


I mark'd ; a youth, EMPzTo was his name; | 
His early aſpect ſpoke an ample fame: 
A fame which Hell of glorious prey beguiles ; IE 
Which Gopapproves of, and rewards with ſmiles. 
Gentle in nature was the gen'rous child ; 7 5 
But ſoon his mother found him much too mild: 
His ſports were mean, and dancing was polite; 
Compar'd with muſic, dull to read and write. 
He phes his taſks ; the mother fonder grew: 
At length a tinſePd ape intrudes on public view, 
His ſcarlet coat, his cravat, cane in hand. 
His paſsport proves to each nocturnal band. 
His modeſt looks were long ſince laid aſide; 
And now his vanity aſpires to pride. 

A noble line of anceſtors his boaſt ; 


His drink champagne, an arrant whore his toaſt. 
Proud 
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Proud of his fellows, ſo genteel in life, 
His doating mother proves a pilfring wife. 
An hundred pound the firſt year made him thrive: 
She pilfers on, the ſecond year was five. 
The houſehold-plate began to vaniſh now; 
Her truſt withdrawn, the could no more batons; 
Adangor gueſs'd to whom his goods were giv'n; 
Like Hell, then ſwore to act the part of Heav'n. 
Vain are his curſes ; threat'nings he may ſpare ; 
For Dadra's charms can ev'ry ill repair! 
With ſmiles the nymph her dear Empeto owns; 
But ſmiles were ever prophecies of frowns ! 
No matter; he, too gallant yet to ſigh, 
The fate reverſes in a new ſupply. 
The wine to pay now, credit muſt be found ; 
At cent. per cent. he takes an hundred pound. 
Each devil but the dice is now his own : 
In three ſhort days the darling ſum is gone ! 
What could he do? he ſought a few pounds 
But not a friend poſſeſs d a ſingle ſcore! (more; 
Can want and wretchedneſs forget its wo? 
He look'd around, and tears began to flow. 
| But fear not, Hell; *tis glorious grief he feels; 
 ?Tis not repentance, but the want of ills. 
Soon, ſoon by meanneſs are his wants ſapply'd ; 
Meanneſs, pale Hunger's daughter, got by Pride. 
In tradeſmens clubs he joins the midnight-roar ; 
There toaſts a counteſs by the name of w=-re ; 
While, like a whore himſelf, he lives at large; 
He 2352 them wit, and they the bill diſcharge. 
C 2 | From 
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From this uncertain life, at length, he's freed ; 
A priſon's certain gloom his lot decreed: 
For what could Gripus, when the wrathful fire 
His ſon and debts adjudg'd eternal fire? 
An hundred pound, though he had thouſands ten, 
Was ſuch a loſs! his life was worthleſs then: 
Diſtracted, ruin'd, and o'erwhelm'd with grief, 
His lateſt words were, Oh impeach the thief! 
To fave her ſon, now, now, the mother flies, 
With all the woman ſparkling in her eyes : 
The deſk ſhe breaks where all her huſband lies; 
When from a deed this joyful ſecret flew, 
Adangor's worth was all Empeto's due. 
Poſſeſs' d of this, her huſband ſhe aſſails: 
The wretch looks horrid, and his rage prevails: 
Curſing his father, ſon, himſelf, and wife, 
The ruthleſs ſteel concludes his wretched life. 
Once more Empeto like himſelf behold: 
The priſon opens, he deſcends in gold. 
A gilded coach, with liv'ries ſuiting, there 
Awaits the honour'd old Adangor's heir. 
Genius, if real genius ſwell the heart, 
May ſeem to ſleep, but never can depart. 
What tho” a while, by ſore misfortune preſt, 
Empeto's ſpirit languiſh'd in his breaſt ? (pound; 
He makes amends when worth twelve thouſand 
And dice with double fury rattles round. 
The cards are dealt, too, and the play is good: 
& You'relucky, Madam.“ “ Sir! - Gad dem 
6 my blood.“ 
« Five 


3y 
by 


Tux WORLD IN DANGER. 21 
© Five hundred, curſe me: on the next,” —<? Tis 
cc done.“ 


44 O pox 2 me ! Ma'am, you've all the rung 
„Pl play no more.” But ſtill he tries another; 
And this hand, Hell! is fruitleſs as was t'other. 


If fortune ſeem'd to ſmile, *twas but a lure, _ 
By raiſing hope to make his loſs ſecure ; 


For, thro? variety of loſs and gain, 


His fortune ſcarce his dinner can obtain. 
*T was thenl whiſper*d, Youth, your loſs repair; 
Aſſume the road, Sir Languor takes the air. 
Away he flew, arreſts him on the way, 
And with rich booty briſk returns to play. 


But ſoon by beadles found, the jury hems ; 
Returns him guilty ; and the judge condemns. 


Amidſt a peal of virgins pitying cries, | 

The bell tolls death ; and poor Empeto dies. 
Bereft of all her maiden hopes and brags, 

The mother, curſing Gop, ſurvives in rags. 


ABYDOS. 
Or bus'neſs reigns a knave, and trade a cheat; ; 
Or all are honeſt, meaning no deceit. ; 
But knaves there are, while in the merchant trade - 


A thouſand ſtrive, like Admino, for bread. 


His ſtuffs, good man! from Indian climes were got, 
And worth the world, tho? hardly worth a groat. 

“ O view them well!” he cries, © they're cheap; 

e how nice! | 

« I gravely ſwear, I'm loſer at the price.“ 

5 What 
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What pity he ſhould by his bargains loſe, 
Whoſe ſcales are juſt, who no falſe meaſure knows! 
But, multiply'd by ten, his yearly pounds 
Produce his lies ; and one large fraud abounds. 
The Doctor, whoſe dread priv lege is to kill, 
Preſcribes for fees the potion or the pill. 
But, thank the Chemiſt, there's no murder here; 
The draught is ſimple as a draught of beer. 
But if too ſoon the patient ſhould grow better, 
He'll change to poiſon what was dirty water. 
Yes, Hell may laugh to know what tricks abound; 
They ſtop not here, but go full ſweep around. 
The cheated cheat; they double turn the joke; 
Starv'd is the Doctor, and the Merchant broke. 
See now, around the widow's ſcanty blaze, 
Her ſhiv'ring offspring chant the lawyer's praiſe. 
While villain-fools the lawyer's hopes enſure; - 
While theſe will cheat thoſe ing e 
poor, 
Fe Shall Virtue, tho? eie d, our hearts Ry 4 
Vice is a living, ruling monitor to all. 
With various arts ſhe aids her native claim; 
Here gives a fortune, there ſhe gives a name. 
Squires muſt have ſtrumpets, Ow muſt have 
ſtars; 
Supply the'reſt from bowls, hoops, lappets, cars. 
Some dear idea each conceives; and now | 
Poſſeſs their wiſh they muſt, no matter how. 


4 1 | Fuxln. 
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Funix. 


Is folly then completely ripe in vice? 
Does Hell attend the ſtory, and rejoice? 
O ſhame! rejoice while yon. proud city ſtands _ 
The boaſting witneſs of our flothful hands? 
This inſtant rouſe: Abydos, urge with me 
Exclaim in rage, confirm the ſtern decree : 1845 
One precious hour permit not idly by, et] 
Till all W burning, blazeth to the bye | 


— 


Ap RAKLE. 


Thy fury, Furin, charms my engel ear; 
"Tis worth my praiſe, and worthy Hell to hear: 
But now, miſ-tim'd, it foſters diſcontent ; + © / 
Not half our number can aſſign conſent; 

For few, as yet, from obſervation form 

A plea for wrath, and reaſon for the ſtorm. 

Let all, like thee, have time to mark their prize; 
Then, all united, fierce in arms will riſe. 
Meanwhile, O Hell! our troops obſerve their prey, 
Diſcharge a band ; let Pamron guide their way. 
Thro' northern climes aſcend, where Hecla reigns 
The dread and terror of uncultur'd plains. 
Ere yet her boiling bowels, tortur'd, throw 
In bellowings forth her flaming ſulph'rous foe : 
E'er curling clouds of ſmoke begin relief : 
When, heav'd with pangs of deep-embowel'd grief, 
Her ſides diſtend; our crew, deſcending then, 
Bear hence for us th burning cauſe of pain; 


Tartarian 


— 
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Tartarian dregs that blaze in air reveal'd, 


And nitrous fire in brazen cheſt conceal'd. 
Impriſon'd theſe, with flames infernal blown 
From coals of ſulphur and conſuming ſtone, _ 
Inteſtine anguiſh groans along the ground ; 


Edina trembles at the direful ſound. 


But vain her peoples ſuppliant hands and cries; | 
The fpoil begins, and unknown horrors riſe. 
Forth's troubled waters leave her hollow ſhore, 
And waſte the country, vengeful as they roar : 
Wide Pentland's miſty range inebrious reels; 
The ſtrong convulſion mighty Grampian feels; 


While earth, o 'crcharg'd, now ſues end at 


_ ſpread | 
A midnight veil o'er ev'ry wretch his SPY 
Red lightnings flaſh ;_ tremendous thunders rol} 
Above, below, and fright the fartheſt pole. 
The deſtin'd prey, from her foundation torn, 


Up heavy heaves an aërial land borne. 


A quiv'ring moment, and a grand explode, 


' Completes our rage, and ſhakes the throne of Gop. 


Now Heav'n, deſcending, may review the ſcene ; 
A fertile country made a barren plain ; 

An ample city ſwallow'd up, o erthrown; 
While Hell aſſerts the horror all her own. 


Daxcnitn. | 
Wen does Adrakle gainful tumults ſcan; 


And Hell, great Fury! loud rewards thy plan. 


Not 


5 | | 
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Not Hecla thund'ring o'er th” affrighted plain 

' Reſounds ſuch terrors as thy thund'ring ſtrain. 

Leſs great the een mountain looks chan 

thou, | 

When angry miſchief bends thy awful brow. 

A many conqueſts Hell, rejoicing, ſpies 

Flaſh in the lightnings of your threat'ning eyes. 

But hark! our friends contend (on action prone) 

Who mount with Pamron to the frozen zone. 

Let us retire ; upon the mountain Zrue 

(A circle form'd) ſhall ſtrict divide the yew. 

On ev'ry branch, that all their own may claim, 

Each cuts a mark, then gives-it to the flame. 

Huge heap'd the fire, the crackling centre burns, 

While round the flames the great Magician turns. 

Len ſcore of times he goes, ſolemnly flow ; 

At ev'ry turn he ſtrikes ſome lucky bough. 

Fraught with the virtue of his magic wand, 

The ſtricken boughs the force of fire withſtand. 

Such as come freſh and uncorrupted forth, 
With Pamron ſend their owners to the north. 


[Exeunt, with ſhouts of acclamation. 


Don p15) 4 HE 
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SU. A Valley. 


Enter MarhA and DRINA. 


MarEA. 
*Twas here we *greed we ſhould aſſail: 
This vale we name the midnight vale ; 
And here we're ſure we are alone. 


DRINA. | 
No; hark! I hear a hollow groan. 


MaTHa. 


True; ſometimes ſelf. aſſaſſins roam; 

Here ruffians think themſelves at home. 
But, ſave the howlet's ſcream ſo drear, 

No other voice or ſound I hear. 

Around us rocky mountains flow; | 

Theſe mountains huge are heap'd with ſnow. 
Nought ſeen beſide, but clouds that fly. 
Along the deep-blue ſpeckled ſky. 

And lo, the moon, as they go weſt, 

Scours backward, journeying to the eaſt. 

In ſuch a dreary ſcene as this, 

None but us can fancy bliſs ; 

Or ſuch, like us, who can partake 

In evil works for evil's ſake. 


Sings 
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Sings. 

Siſter join'd in active ill, 
Merry miſchiefs groß 
Thro' the valleys clad with ſnow : 
Still we go, we go, we go, 

And find them on the barren kill. 
| Goodneſs is an idle glaſs, 
That doubly ſhews an ugly face. 


DRIN A þ ings. 
Evil is a goodly field, 


Where ev'ry pleaſure we enjoy; 
And if her comforts ever cloy, 


She'll other pleaſures yield. 


Both. 

* Evil is to us a good. 
Hence we joy in infants blood: 
Hence our boiling kettles fume, 
And bewitched maids conſume : 
Hence the ſtrength of youths relax 
With our melting forms of wax: 
Hence, for wild variety, 
In the midnight vale meet we. 


MaTHa. 


"Tis ſure the lateſt hour of night, 
And yet no Satan come in ſight. a 
| D 2 | DxrINA, 
* Par, Los r. 
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D INA. 
See | ſiſter, ſee! on yonder cliff 
1 thought I ſaw a goblin ſkiff; 
But now around the mountain gone. 
1 counted two: Pm ſure of one. 
Grey they look'd beſide the ſnow, 
That whitens all the vale below. 


MaATHA. 
Yon way I look'd, but ſaw no ſhroud ; 
*T has been the ſhadow of a cloud. 
But ſurely now the ghoſts have pow'r ; 
"Tis ſurely paſt the midnight hour. 
What can from us our Satan keep ? 
No Satan ever knows to ſleep. 


DRINA. 


Lo there they come or I'm to blame, 
My eyes are all beſmear'd with phlegm. 
But look thee, ſiſter, yonder twain 


j 


MarTHA. 
Are ſurely of our ſiſter train. 
See crabbed Nibney . tread; 
At ev'ry ſtep ſne nods her head. 
And ſurely Shadra, ſix foot high, 
Comes limping on her broken thigh. 
Like us, on wicked deeds they're prone; 
For wicked witches both are known. 


MarHA 
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Mara and DRINA. 
Hail! ſiſters, hail ! 


Enter SHADRA and N1BNEy. | 
Both. 8 : | i \ 
Fail! ſiſters, hail! 


MATHA. 
What ſeek Je in the midnight vale? 


SHADRA. 


No, not to pare our corns come we: 
Say, ſiſter witches, what ſeek ye? 


DRIN A. 


When Satans twain you ſee advance, 
Think, if you will, we come to dance. 


NIBNEx. 


Again this errand tell of yours; 
And as you tell it, think *tis ours: 
For Adrough is to meet with me, 
And Bedgarin with, Shadra, thee. 


With Adrough thou haſt nought to do : 
Devour thee, witch, and burn thee too. 


DRINA to SHA. 


Hag! ! halter'd hag ! go cut thy throat, 
And Bedgarin will hinder not. | 


For 
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For me does Bedgarin come here. 


MaAaTHA. 


For me will Adrough ſoon appear. 


N1BNEY fo Ma. 


Go, ſcarlet hag! go beaſt with hogs : 
PII tear thee, wert thou made of dogs. 


SHADRA fo DRI. 


Tho? dragons ſhould thy womb defend, 
Curs'd hag! I'd tear ; 


Enter IZRAN. 


Till I the tumult end. 

Is then ſo barren the wide field of ſtrife, 

A witch demands a ſiſter witch's life ? 

Go with your diſcord, go where diſcord ſtrives 

To humble huſbands and to murder wives. 

Where feeble Vice with feeble Virtue joins, 

Relentleſs Diſcord there triumphant ſhines. 

Then join the city ; there your furies wreck ; 

But perfect vice will perfect vice protect. 

What virtues, haggard fluts! among you dwell, 

That thus diſables you to mimic Hell? 

Juſt now, your common haunt to find, I ſtrode 

Fromhell, entomb'd beneath this mountain's load: 

I came to greet ye, and your band to guide, 

Where great our Demons, ſtern in ſtate, preſide. 
Such 
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Such mighty taſks as Furies love to bear ; 
Theſe taſks were deſtin'd, curled * your ſhare. 
But now unfit 


All the WITCHES tneeling: 


Forgive! forgive! | 
We'll never ſquabble while we live. 
But why ſhould Satans prove untrue, 
And force us to do deeds we rue? 


NIBNEx. 


Ves: Adrough was to meet with me; 
And Bedgarin with, Shadra, thee. 


5 MarHA. | 
No: Adrough was to meet with me; 
And n with, Drina, thee. | 


N RaN—tnecling. 


Image of Hell! 1 humbly thus adore 
Ihe diſcord I condemn'd, unheard, before. 


WITCHES. 
Never, never : cover rocks ; 
Satans kneeling, kneeling mocks. 


IzRAN. 
But never riſe in wrath again, 


When one of us could pleaſure all your train, 
Now we go and meet your crew. 


WITCHES. 
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e W ITCHES. 
We, like kittens, follow. Shew ! 
Shew! Shew ! „„ 
[AI vaniſb. 


SCENE H. Hell diſcover d in Council, as before: 


ZAADRAN. 

When firſt my miſſion bore me for the town, 
E'er yet beyond theſe mountains limits gone, 
A female figure fill'd my diſtant view; 

The phantom varied as it onward drew. 

Male it appear'd; a neutral monſter now; 
Above, a man; a woman dreſs'd below. 

Its features charming, but its ſhape was bad ; 

Its head was ſwoln, in diſproportion fad ; 

Its jutting thigh-bones bore on either ide ws... 
An ample tunic, three large cubits wide. 
Practiſing airs, it ſtarts, it ſtrides, it puffs; 
Now taps a fancied box, and now it ſnuffs: 
Now waves a fancied fan; and now it rears 

A brandiſh*d whip, that whiſtles round its ears. 
Impatient grown to find which ſex would claim 
Such ſeeming madneſs by an unknown name ; 
Sunk in its breaft, on wings of tainted air, 

I read its nature written, Woman, there. 

Ye Demons! who aſſert the town your own, 
By vice ſubjected, as with vice o'ergrown, 

Be ſure your Princes you've not falſely taught, 
Condemn'd for vice, when vanity's the fault. 


Some 
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Some gen'ral evil would ye fix your boaſt, 

"Tis furely vanity deſerves it moſt. (fair; 
Pleas'd with themſelves, each woman thinks her 
Each man has ſenſe beyond his neighbour's ſhare. 

Here pride begins; ; hence raging paſſion flows; 
Hence Hell to it her ſureſt triumph owes : 

For men call'd fools, with all our vengeance burn; 
And * ſlighted women, perfect devils turn. 

But yet I've ſeen, to mar the truth I vouch, 

A humble mortal preſs a velvet couch. 

I've mix'd in public ſports, heard public talk, 
Judg'd private conduct, join'd the private walk 
Well pleas'd, Pve often ſeen Injuſtice ſtare, 
And Envy's eyes her gnawing ſoul declare; 
Black Malice wring the hands that wou'd be free, 
And Hate harſh glory in her deſtiny : 

I've ſeen pale Sloth, enervate, ſcratch his head; 
I've heard pleas'd Calumny her falſchoods ſpread; 
Tue heard, while Rage his wrathful jav'lin throws, 
The mountains echo fury as he goes; 

Tve heard an Atheiſt was reputed wiſe; 

ve ſeen ſcreen d Cunning ſneak in Virtue's guiſe: 
But what tho' this can cheat, or that can ſteal, 
Mankind are better than I dare reveal. 

Where ſpires diſtinct ariſe, and waving woods, 
And lofty mountains, and enraged floods, 
The ſcene behold with narrow mortals eyes, 
And all but t gay confuſion round you lies: 


E Let 


* Por. 
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Yet ſcorn, with pigeens view, to mark a ſtone ; 
Shoot from the earth, and blend the whole in one: 
At meaſur'd diſtance let your viſion roll; 
With native vigour glance from pole to pole: 
Then ſpires, woods, mountains, will but ſpecks 
appear, 5 
Loſt on the ſurface of the mighty whore... 
Thus ſhould ye, Demons! mark the human ſoul ; 
Vague paſlions ſcorning, view the finiſh'd whole. 
Paſſions, tho black the look as we accurſt, 
Oft bear repentance with them as they burſt. 
Tue ſeen, unutterable wo to tell! 
I've ſeen a proſtitute unfit for hell. 
She who, profeſſing lewdneſs, can pretend 
To laugh at all which virtue can commend, 
With ſmiles Pve ſeen her cheer her ſtupid gueſt, 
While pining ſorrow prey'd within her breaſt. 
I've track d her thro her dreary midnight hours, 
Her pillow bath'd with deep repentant ſhow'rs ; 
For former times and friends I've heard her groan; 
They loſt for ever, and herſelf undone. | 
Ive heard her weep and wail, and, big with wo, 
Curſe the hard fate that brought her down ſo low. 
With ſuch bleſt nature is mankind endu'd ; 
Our reign were loſt, were all its good purſu'd. 
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In that bleſt nature, too, do — 15 dwell, 
By us if nouriſh'd, ſink their race to hell. 
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But ſurely Zaadran knows this charge is true; 
He ſpeaks their good, to bring our ſloth to view: 
He's ſeen ſome ſcanty virtues round him ſhoot ; 
He's ſeen how we could root theſe virtues out ; 
And, priev'd to ſee a good on earth remain, 
Has plac'd before us Paradiſe again. 

But if he, firm, believe the ſcenes he drew, 
Have I not, Furies, ſeen the city too? 

Zaadran in hell was long eſtrang'd from men; 
Tve ſojourn'd long amongſt them, nor in vain. 
Think not the wretches I have drawn unknown, 
Nor fear that God protects them as his own. 


- depths explor'd, I know the human breaſt ; 


How much bereav'd by ill, by goodneſs bleſt: 

The grace of Angels, then, diſpenſe to all 

PII glory more, for greater is their fall. 

ä ZA PDRAN. 

Leſs pangs the griffins feel, as mad they ſoar - 
'Thro' Hell's bleak regions, or her floods explore; 

For quick relief the rav'nous gluttons cry 

The air, the floods, the wanted food deny. 

The monſters groan; unable to contain, 

© . They tear themſelves, and bellow with the pain : 

Their cries, their twining forms, their pangs reveal; 

But weak their torments to the pangs I feel. 

Since I alone muſt praiſe a race I hate, 

My zeal for Hell is doubly damning fate. 

| Not as they are, with vice and virtue join'd, 

| But as they're wiſh'd, your Furies paint mankind: 

2. Then, 
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Then, tho” deſpair ſucceeds the hopes ye hold, 
"Tis Hell demands that I theſe truths unfold. 
Honeſty's eſteem'd, merit is approv'd; | | 
Knaves are deſpis'd, and Chriſtians belov d. 
The features theſe of thoſe ye would o'erthrow : 
Will Gop adjudge this people as his foe? ; 

I fear not tho all Heav'n their ſwords unſheath ; 
Firſt to oppoſe, this faulchion meets their wrath. 
But if with Heav'n a furious war we wage, 
O ſhape the ſubje& ſuited to the rage! 
Sure of the whole (tho! doubtful at the beſt) 
This paltry city names your rage a jeſt. 
Hot burning ſhame I feel, and Dlack diſgrace, 

- To ponder fury for ſo poor a place. | 

Does miſchief charm us? let our ſouls diſtend; 

A mighty miſchief! let all Britain bend, 
Let whirlwinds ſweep, while raging lightning kills; 
Ere& the valleys to their levelFd hills: 

Or, heav'd below, let mad th' Atlantic foam, 
Renounce theſe ſhores a margin of her home. 
Hence, Britain ruin'd, Angels would admire 
Five thouſand Furies could fo vaſt aſpire. 

And thus provok'd, would large for Hell atone, 
Tho? ev'ry mortal was proclaim'd their own. 


Enter a new band of Furies, ORALYN at their 
Head. | 
OraLYN. _ 
Behold, dread Demons! Oralyn ere ; 
From Atna 8 flames I come, . here; 
| Sent 
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Sent to avert, but not your rage to quell; 
More worthy vengeance is preferid'd for Hell. 
Soon as ye bent for theſe rude ſcenes your flight, 
Thartoc and Edol ſtrode the clouds of night; 
They led their bands to native Hell, afar 
Beyond the mits of the fartheſt ſtar. 
Her councils ſummon d, they your projects vie wd; 
Donbts Satan ſtarted, and debate enſu'd. 
But thus the Monarch, whoſe almiglity word 
Is great in council, as in war his ſword: 
« Since firſt the world at Gop's command began, 
66 We ve cruſh'd our vengeance, in our en on 
6” Our awe glory to Wen his race, 
«© That, dead in vice, they might be damn'd apace 
e But, oft deceiv d, we ve us d devouring arts 
6 To ſnatch ſecure their ſin- fill d, boiling hearts. 
« We ve nouriſh'd diſcord; and have arms ſupply'd, 
That wild Ambition might be match'd with Pride. 
From Egypt s marſſi we ve mad Diſtemper blown: 
«© We've heard our  whirlwindshowl, our thunders 
=. groan: 
- * Earthquakes oof us'd, and ev'ry art we know, 
& To ſweep to Hell whole nations at a blow. 
«* But vain our art, and fruitleſs is our toil, 
« Gop' ſtill maintains his people from our ſpoil ; 
« He gives them triumph, mars our conqueſts all. 
<« Say then, ye Furies! muſt EpIN A fall? 
<« Shall we again to ſuch diſgrace be driv'n? - 
Shall we be chariots jor proud ſouls to heav'n ? 
% Or 
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ce Or if we muſt, we'll nobly act the taſk 

c With fury, ſuch as furious fiends may aſk. 

cc With one dread ſtroke this favour'd race of men 
c We'll ſink in duſt, we'll uncreate again. 

<< Earth's burning centre ſhall engender fire, 

< In fierce volcanoes ſhall the flames aſpire : 

< Each mount an Etna; ev'ry valley, rent, 

„ Devouring ſwallow what the mountains vent. 
cc Blood ſhall be loſt amidſt the flames that frownz 
*The cries of millions burſting thunders drown : 

The world a wreck, the ſix days work undone: 
& Hell glories now in ſuch a conqueſt won. 
« Thenſhould we find, by vice, mankind enchain'd- 
< Our mighty conqueſt were a triumph gain'd.”* 
He ſaid : tranſported Demons heard his voice, | 
And Hell's moſt diſtant ſhores rejoice. 


ZAADpRAN. 


And we accord: behold, we graſp our ſhields; © 
His flaming faulchion ev'ry Fury wields. 
' Prone to be gone where Etna's Demons wait; 
Each eye is lightning, and each arm is fate. 
O glorious taſk! already I deſery 
The burning world refle&ed on the ſky ! 
I ſee the mountains vomit boiling ore! 
I heard the billows laſh their hiſſing ſhore ! 
I now behold a world of crackling woods! _ 
Waſte Afric's ſands I ſee like'burniſh'd floods! 
O could we move this flaming orb along 
The horrid ſubje& of a hell-tun'd ſong! = 
The 
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Thro' all the univerſe ſhe then ſhould run, 

And give new fervour to the ſcorching ſun. 
Her kindred planets, that around him turn, 
Should blaze abroad, and learn like bes to burn. 


'Ap RAKLE, [as they are all ds fo depart. 


Stop, Hell, your flight : behold this wrinkled 
band 
Attend, and claim Tour PUR 'd ſtern command. 


Enter IzRAN with a numerous train f Witches ; 


They all kneel. 
0; greet ye, ſiſters! [To the Witches, 
To IZ RAN. ] But now, Izran, we 


Depart ; and leave theſe ſcenes to them and thee. - 

Inſtruct them thou the miſchiefs we devis*d, 

Thoſe fiercer ſpells than ever they practis d. 

And thou, O Zaadran! ſtay behind, and root 

Each faving virtue where you find it ſhoot. 

That Fury beſt who ſees where virtues dwell, 
Can ſureſt n for e and Hell. 


[ Exeunt aer. s 


e . 


— . «. 


—— — 


No 1 * 
W 45 % + \ Ko 


L * 1 ic x 
—_ * ea ©: yu * 8 91 ; & © 1 
3 14 YE? % "> G 4 8 1 1 
* I oY F * 1 * * a 
* 7 a * * 9 '# ” * „ * *% r + x 
MZ 1011. oa nos le ec 
— hs #8 SIS G4 £4.25 4ts 4 + 44+ 948 43 „ a e A T1 150 
. £ Wt ; % , *. 8 
N 4 f 
1 "RY n * m Fe 
i ; 2% * , 45 > 44d 5 1 * 


| i . : "4 
n «„ r rt * 7 e 9 
«dag; 3280 2 W ed 827 a 44 #36155 "Tg 7 * 4 f © 


* — £0 


* 
* 


* 7: 2 y ; * vr” | . L . 
* F ; —_ + al & ; 5 | * Fo R g ; 1 n 7 * F ? 
— 2 Po. : 1 ; — 7 8 k oF | 
. 4 * Fa wo * W N12 C7 TY Ei Ty 4 & T5 4 * „ 92 * 
1 — * * * 14 * * 1 — * 2 wd TY i 4. L 4a & + 4 >. & * \ * 1 N r : 


. \ Th | hs» JHA R 
| 25 | 


$. % $4.8 TY $5 ? 
8 14 «% 


X 4 ; 
j 7 fog 33 » 7 2 * 2 
i * * — * 8 2 7 ; 4 P * x 
& " L 

# : + * TY \ © Þ Ef * [ 39 + 5, 2, oy 53 7 

| "0.5 J VVV 

N * f —— / 

| + * go * 1 $1 op x 7.4 9 £ _ % * 

1 [My \ wp & > s 1 963 1 44 „ v3 

g % » A 4 

' 4 : ? « * * a 

1 - 5 , * 

: . : Lo) 8 4 L p & 4 i JH Fs gs * . * * iP £ ? 4 2 * * A , *** 5 * r 

L „ +4 41 2 12 £ | Wt # aa. #4 «* L 433353 i 4 + #4 X 

a K . F * 

, . s „„ - + - — . - 

[ 8 & FE. : 8 ” " 4 5 e RL. | 
G | . 1 4 > 
{| | 5 * $ - ww S vs & a3: C44 wet 3 T4 5 454 444 &# $i $4 + a 
16 4 * 3 F j A _ * . * 
1 . * + 4 . 4 N 1 17 * 8 "WE. * n * * f 4 . * 7 1 5 W 8 » a * ma £ * 4 , 

1 * 4 1 8 1 : «a 4 4 SS # v — : — 4 * 4 1 * 0 4 3 * of $4 wait 74 2, 5 
2 * * * * 3 
: a - ? I 
. : 7 * 4 * x A 90 1 * ; F * "= 
5 7 G nic F i" $a 449 22 8 £423 £4: 
4 ; p | 7 g 


| F Py 2 | 
. e: och 1 ht ui yg e Py ui Ed, © 


. . 
1 "xr : act + 4 £4 a. 
h | | bets. Oe ve Send 1 Fo IHN £6; 4.4 
_ " * 9 ** _— © 75 4s * 4 41 7 9 I. 18 Ot? „ 7 | 4 4 4 498134 — 
f 1 a 4 fr” TD * | the 5 & % uh * 
34 : I 74 1 fr > ES Ee 172 * enn 14 321 
0 Z - - y $i. 4 i430 LOSS 44S 443444 v4 645 cr 8* 3, 


. 1 — . I 7 * 5. « 1 
Aer Toes s 1 | a \ i ; 
« , 


r ANIDTIER N 


——— SEES. - — — = 
Er —— — 
— > — — — 


—— 1 —— 
— — — * — 
— — — 


— 


— — = = 
—— — — — — ——— 2 — 


— — — 


7 2 2 * * 


* 2 * 


